So                           THE GOSPEL OF BUDDHA*

And a heavy rain fell during the night and the next
morning; and the bhikshus doffed their robes to keep
them dry and let the rain fall upon their bodies.         3

When on the next day the Blessed One had fin-
ished his meal, she took her seat at his side and spoke
thus : "Eight are the boons, Lord, which I beg of the
Blessed One."                                                           4

Said the Blessed One: ''The Tathagatas, O Vi-
shakha, grant no boons unless they know what they
are."                                                                         6

Vishakha replied: " Proper, Lord, and unobjec-
tionable are the boons I ask."                                    6

Having received permission to ask the boons, Vi-
shakha said : '' I desire, Lord, through all my life long
to bestow robes for the rainy season on the Sangha, and
food for incoming bhikshus, and food for outgoing
bhikshus, and food for the sick, and food for those who
wait upon the sick, and medicine for the sick, and a
constant supply of rice-milk for the Sangha, and bath-
ing robes for the bhikshunis, the sisters."                  7

Said Buddha: "But what circumstance is it, O
Vishakha, that you have in view in asking these eight
boons of the Tathagata? "                                         8

And Vishakha replied:                                        9

" I gave command, Lord, to my maid-servant, say-
ing, c Go thou and announce to the fraternity that the
meal is ready/ And my maid went, but when she
came to the vihara, she observed that the bhikshus
had doffed their robes, while it was raining, and she
thought: e These are not bhikshus, but naked ascetics
letting the rain fall on them.' So she returned to me
and reported accordingly, and I had to send her a sec-
ond time. Impure, Lord, is nakedness, and revolting.
It was this circumstance, Lord, that I had in view in